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TIE WAGGONER. 


Passing over a period of more than two months, 
we come to the mornime of the 8th of March, 1761, 
It was between the hours of three and four o'clock, 
and the weather was miserably inclement. A cold 
easterly wind swept howling down the road, driving 
fast-falling piereing sleet full into the face of a man 
who, almost pe rishing with cold, poor fellow, sat on 
the shaft of a small cart laden with greens, scarce 
able to hold together with his benumbed rd the 
two ends of an old piece of sacking, to protect him- 
self from the wet. It was piteh-dark, and the 
earter’s thoughts were sad and cheerless. While 
driving slowly on his way to Wrexham, from which 
he was distant about eight or nine mijes, and to the 
market of which place his cart-load of vegetables 
was consigned, he suddenly leeped off the shaft on 
which be had been sitting ; tor he heard himself 
called by his name fromthe right side of the hedge. 
He was almost petrified with surprise and alarm, and 
« »od motionless a moment or two, while his cart 
drove slowly past him. 

‘Fowler! William Fowler! speak for your life 
was repeated in a louder and distineter tone ; and 
the astounded carter caught sight of two or three 
figures approaching him at but few yards’ distance. 
A recollection of his friend Dick Forster’s adventure 
flashed across him, and off he sprung down the road 
at the top of his speed, in a contrary direction to 
that in which his cart and horse were moving. Tle | 
made fora farm-house, about a quarter of a imile 
otf, where he was known, and whither he was pur- 
sued—but by how many he knew not. He was fast 
outstripping his myste rious pursuers, when one 
called out, * Stop, ‘Fowle r—stop, before a bullet 
overtake you!’ Fowler flew forward, however, like | 
the wind, but suddenly stumbled over a large stone 
lying in the highway. He was in the act of rising 
and again rushing forward, when the report of a 
pistol tired at but ashort distance from behind him, 
and the ball of which he thought he heard hissing 
close past him, brought him to his knees ; when two 
men, quite breathless, made upto him. * You—= 
fooland coward!’ exclaimed one of the m, pan ting 


for breath, * take that for the trouble you've sve n 
us!’ and he hit the poor carter a heavy blow on th: 
side of the head. Fowler, however, was 2 little of 
a byutcer - and apringine to hie feet in moment 


he leveled his assailant to the ground witha swing- 


‘Jing blow between the e yes, and was preparing to do 


the same for the other, when a third sudde “nly stole 

jup to him from behind, and with the butt- end of a 
horsewhip or walking-stick, felled him at one stroke 
ito the ground, where he lay completely stunned. 
When he recovered his senses, he atfrightedly found 
jhimse fin precisely similar circumstances to those 
jw hich h he had so often heard his friend Forster 
describe, HLe was moving on rapidly in some kind 
lof vehicle, with his eyes bandaged, his arms fastened 
ito his side, his legs tied together, and a gag in his 
mouth.—He atte mpted to rise from his seat, ‘bound as 
ihe was; but was instantly forced down by the two 
lmen between whomhe sat. He moaned and gasped 
piteously ; when one ofthem addressed him, saying, 
that if he was not a tool, he must know that all 
resistance was useless ; and that if he would hold 
his peace, the gag would be taken out of his mouth. 
‘Ifyou mean tobe silent, nod your head three times,’ 
continued the voice. He compli d, 
was the moment after withdrawn. 

‘ For pity’s sake, 
menced, 

‘This pistol and vonr head must become close 
Jacqui alntanee, unless yon are silent,’ said the grutl 
voice which ‘had addressed hin from the first. 
fowler sullenly resigned himself in silence to his 
fate, which he expected would be wiurder. After a 
long interval of twenty minutes, during which not a 
syllable was spoken by any one within the coach, 
1! 1e was again addressed -— There are three persons 
e 
| 
| 
| 


and the gag 


what have I done ?’—he com- 





)in this coach beside yvourse If, who have each loaded 
pistols, which will be fired at you if you make the 
least Uproar or resistance. We shall shortly alight, 
and you must suffer us to do with you what we wish 
and then we will not hurt a hair of your head. It 
will be useless to cry out; for we take youto a 
|houss which is at least a mile from all others, and 
[there will be none but ourselves: So, remember 
what your life depends upon!’ concluded the voice ; 
land presently the coach drew up. Fowler was then 
r d out, his legs h ving been first untied, and con- 
lucted through the same which had 
ltrave rst | by his pre de essor Forste . 
y led into the same rogm where 
been sworn and quest 


place heen 
till he wes 
Forster had 


ioned, as described. He was 


;: oa 13 9 
iMNAally 


, ° ° . 
_ d ina chair; and the same voice that had 
cen to Dick Forste proceeded to rddre Pare Fe 
+a md Wt a tit in! : ~t Wy of eal mn menuce 
That tch ieian, Stet rd Forster. | ‘ trill 


‘ 
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* has deceived us, and brokes n his Sanctininileens oath ||shouldn’t I, whe mimy eyes are + ientla ige ad, Per ny 


taken in this very room; for which he must, and) 

will certainly die. There is one even now waiting | 
from hour to hour, from day to day, a favourable | 
moment to dismiss him.’ Fowler’s blood ran cold. | 
* But as for youmwe are safe. There neither is, | 
nor can be, any mistake here ; so, at once'to busi- 
ness. Your name is Willimon Fowler 7’—* Yes.’ 

* Married ?’—* No.’ 

‘Are your father and mother both dead ?’—* Yes.’ 

Are you an only son 7’—* Yes.’ 

* What do you do for a living 7’—* Tam gardener 
and servant to Thomas Tripster r, a farmer at West 
Severn.’ 

* What do you get a- -week ?’ 
and board and lodging. 

‘You would like to have more than a pound 
week, without any trouble, wouldn’t you 7’—Fowler 
paused, 

‘Do you hear me sir ?’ repeated the voice more 
sternly.—* Yes, I hear. I should like it, if it were 
honestly earned,” There was a pause. 

* You wouldn't mind, I dare say, whether you 
spent more than a pound a-week in England, 
abroad ?—* Abroad ’ echoed Fowler. 

‘Yes; I say, abroad. America for instance.’ 
* What! must I then be sent out of the country 
like a rogue ?’ : 

‘Silence! be obedient: answer the question put 
to you. Fowler continued silent, however, and 
was observed to clench both fists, pinioned though 
his arms were to bis sides, 

‘Have you heard the ques stion put to you, Fowler? 
inquired the voice.—* Yes, ’ replied Fowler, in sullen 
monosyllable. 

‘Well, William Fowler, since this is then your 
humour, we must take our measures accordingly. 
We will give you five minutes by a watch, to con- 
sider your answer to the question which has been 
puttoyou. We shallnottell youwhen the time has 
expired: but if you have not given us an answer 
by then, youshall certainly have three bullets through 
your head, and be buried in an hour after, under 
the room in which you are now sitting. Think !’ 

There was a palsying pause. One—two—three 
minutes passed, and yet Fowler had not opened 
his lips. He heard the snapping sound ofa pistol be- 
ing cocked: he fell down on his knees, groaning — 
‘Lord have me rey upon me!’ He continued silent 

a few seconds longer ; lie felt the cold tip of a pistol 
sadihien his ear—his resolution faltered, and he 
murmured, though scarcely audible, * Well, L don't 
care to live abroad; but [ should like 
"—* You have your life by a hai’s breadth,’ 


—‘ Eight shillings, 


, 


’ 


|| 


why! 
replied the voice which had before addressed him, | 
‘but are a stubborn fool.—Ten seconds longer, and |) 
you would have died !’ 

* May [ now ask a question 7’°—* No sir 
you are careless about living to hear the answer !'— 
¥ owler muttered to hunself. 

* What are you saying, you sullen fool 7’ he was 
asked.—* Only this,’ he replied with a reckless air, 
‘that ifthere is any one here says Pm in England,|! 


!—unless | 





to know | 


legs tied,’ replicd F owler, bitte rly. 

* Let his arms be unpinioned,’ 
authoritatively ; and it was obeyed. 

‘There is a fire in the room 2° said Fowler. 
was answered in the affirmative. 

‘Tain dying with cold ; let me sit by it!’ He was 
instantly set down beside the fire, and sat warming 
his hands for some time in silence. 

‘Will yourndo my legs 7 No,’ was the prompt 
reply, by several voices. 

‘So help me God,’ coutinued Fowler, in an im- 
ploring tone, ‘1 will sit still, and not attempt 
inischief, For God’s sake, untie my legs—untie 
my lers : ; and the n Tshall be sure you do not mean 
to murder me.—* Pshaw, fellow, who talks of mur- 
dering you?’ was the petulent re ply. 

‘Gentlemen! only consider! what can one do 
against so many, even if he were never so dis- 
posed ?—=For merey’s sake, unbind me, or T shail 
vo mad; for [ feel like a bullock prepared for the 
butcher! and a visible tremor testified the reality 
of his emotion. A faint whispering Conversation 
went on for afew moments ; and he was then told, 
in a decisive tone, that his request could not be 
complied with , that he must be content to sit with 
his lees tied for at least a quarter ofan hour longer ; 
and that if he said more on the subject, his hands 
would be re-tied also. He received the answer in 
silence ; but his lips quivered with fury.—He heard 
a faint rustling as if of some one moving papers : 
and was presently further addresse do by the voice 
of one who sat beside him. 

‘ William Fowler, you must now be convinced 
that you are in the power of those who can do what 
they will with you; but all they wish ts, that you 
would Jet them send you, pei ace ably and comforta- 


said the voice, 


He 


bly, out of England, to a place where you may live 
as you like, and have plenty of money, on this only 
condition, that you wil) not try to return. Ther 
are good reasons for this. There is one here who 


has been told, on oath, that—’ (here the speaker's 
voice faltered, as if with the canbarrassinent of con- 
scious falsehood,) * that you are benton taking away 
her life—that—that—never be happy tll you are 
removed from England.’ 

‘What! exclaimed Fowler, nearly at the top of 
his voice, involuntarily from the speaker, 
rising for a moment from his seat, and elevating bis 


recojling 


hands with amazement. 
"The speake r proceeded, but inasomewhat broken 





tone. * It matters not whether you deny it or not, 
or even whether it be true or false in itself—it ts 
believed ; and the lady will die of terror, or you 


intist quit for foreign parts, where she will hand- 
somely provide for yous Fowler ¢ ontinued silent; 
‘but the person who bad been speaking to him 
that much of his face not 


concealed by the bandage over his yes was become 


observed so as Was 
lof a corpse-like colour. 

‘ Every thing has been done to persuade the lady 
that youmean her no harm; it Aas, indeed,’ The 


for a reply but poor 


speaker paused, as if wating 





and among Englishmen, I say be is a liar, that’s all.’|| Fowler spoke not. He seemed utterly stunned by 
* Poor devil !’ muttered a voice, ina Compassion- Iwhat he bad heard. There was a dead silence m 
ate tone; but it was instantly answered by several||the room for some time. 
exclamations of § St !—st !—Hush "’ Fowler,’ said the voice, In a gentle tone, whil 
Fowler, your hands look very black and cold,’| the speaker took hold of his hand : * do you hear 
said the same voice, in a kind tone,—* And well!/what Pam suying 2° Fowler's ips moved, as though 
they may,’ replied Fowler, sullenly, * being tied] with the vain attempt to speak; and presently he 
down so long and tightly ! was heard mutterin: ently, * Ailla lady! * 
Well, suppose we were to loose them; would)|  * You said she was Acre, stamimne: Fowler. 
you use violence ? aon! I should he very Jrke lyf] Yous . sane Vou hy ll hye ' for yourself : “wa th) 























— — 











Was 
i r 
ing 


pt 


imi- 
mpt 
tie 
ean 
ur 


; do 
dis- 
shall 
the 
ality 
tion 
old, 
t be 
With 
rer; 
nds 
yin 
eared 
ers ; 


ole 


iced 
shat 
you 
rta- 

live 
only 
here 
who 
cers 
[One 
wily 


ae 


ip ot 
ker, 
r his 


yken 
not, 


ent; 
him 
not 
ome 


lady 
The 
poor 
d by 


fe 25a 


vhile 
hear 


oneh 

















=e 





ee eee 


reply. * Open the door!’ continued the + sper nke r, 
iu wu authoritative tone. He was obeyed ; a door 
was unlocked, Presently was heard the rustling of 
a female dress, and the sound of halt-stifled sobs 
and sivhs. 

‘AL! shrieked a female voice, 
shall die! ‘Take meaway. He 
she fell, as ition a swoon, GOue or two of the pe | 
sons present ailected to be attending to her ; and | 
shortly were announce d sylnptous of recovery. 

‘Do you hear, Sir?’ lnquired the voice of him| 
who had so long Fowler; ‘this lady’ 
swears she is in fear of her very iife for you, guilty | 
Then she is a liar greater than there! 
is in hell, and you are all devils!’ roared Fowler, | 
springing from his seat, and tearing olf the bandage | 
from his eyes: for while his hands were resting} 
upon his knees, they happened to come 1d Contact| 
with the knot of the cord which tied his legs ; and} 
while the attention of those around him was for a} 
moment directed to the female who had 
entered, Fowler contrived, unperceived, to slip the 
knot, droppe “d the cord, 
as he has been told, with the air and gestures of a 
madman. Tn atwinkling, he had felled to the flooy 
tinan on the lett, who was in the act of leveling a 
pistol athin ; bathe hadscarcely hit the blow, when 
he shared a similar fate, for he veXt mo- 
ment himself struck floor by a 








‘there he is! 1) 
has sworn-——" and | 


addressed 


wretch—'—* 


just] 


and sprang from his seat, 


was the 


senscless to. the 


en L scelncsetintiniocash 





fearful blow on the head, from the butt-end of a 
pistol. 
When Fowler recovered the possession of his! 


faculties, altered! 


enecum stances, 


he found bimselfin such stra:cely 
that he 
himself that they real—thit 
awake. Tle was so weak that he could hardiy prop| 
himself up on his elbows in a bed, laid upon the 
floor of 


was lit by a 


were he was 


1 
asimall room, apy 
lie Ie, | vena tn ¢ 
little vuln Dirniine iba 


wall, and the ruddy glow of asmrall wood-fire. He 
looked round him for an instant, 
bewildered anil then fell back Ov his bed, 


exhausted with the effort of 


stare, 


sitting Upricht—Dte 


did not know that he had lain there toi upwards of a 


fortnight, during which time he 


azvonmies and ins of a violent 
without having 
that he was, during 
for he might Iuave 


hinself and those around hhian, tle 


|) WrONS 
recen ed any baie Lik al asst 


wis fortunate 
hand and foot; 


several times in the temples by a few leeches ap- 


plied by the old woman who attended him: 
this, 


adopted tosnateh a poor unottending individual froma) | 


a ernel and preaature death! 


tors, indeed, could not, even had they telt so 
disposed, suinmou in medical assistance without 

risking fatally thei own sale ty, by discovering thei | 
Imost Mpa dicled atrocity. But they woul n hi ve 


- aS | 1 
reyoteed in sathins sO much as tis death 


disease : fur that, they supposed, 


them fom a world of su pchse and 1 ouble—any 
° . . vee ee 8 | 44 
rtinity ot pevil—Tw ice ibah Onis of tie Con plati > 
as . " . ' 
urge upon his principal the dark and r Ody propo 
. yA ; ; : 
sition of murdering thet prisoner as he siept: | 
' ' * : > | j » , . P ¢ 
Was answered, that rowliers deali was not 
. ‘ 1 ! 4 re. | 
quired, only his absence fiom Eneland., Neverthe- 


one iW ident Witt show thie { 


lt ss 
ar | 


which Fowler had been | ced: he awoke once at 
midi clit and found hinasell alone, the pintoning 
cords loose about his arms, and a keen-edged 
but ther’ s kinife Iving close yy hi} i} hi han e. 

lle Was |. li) (sie alle PryVUG tht thie larhin abi 


could scureely persuade | 
hinselt| 


arentty a cellar, which! 
niche of the 


With a conutused 
' 


» had suffered ali the 
bra fever, 
stance! It} 
all that thone, tie (| 
destroved both} 


had been bled 


and 
added to a low spare diet, was the only means 


bits inysterious cap-| 


und ia 
would have rid 


i” ' = : 
With) FoOpParay da 
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solitude to which hes was now painfully accustomed, 
watching the dull flicker of the Jamp, and the 
crackling of the embers of his fire. He was too 
weak to be able to rise from his bed. His thoughts 
were vainis pondering, for the thousandth time, over 
the unaccountable situation in which he was placed. 
He anal not Conceive, any more than at the mo- 
ment of his seizure, what were the reasous of it; he 
poor, ignorant, wnofiending man, who had 
never injured or quarreled with any one, and what, 
then, could be the meaning of what had been done 
to him? Was it true, or only a recollection of 
delirium, that he had heard a female declare her 
belief that he intended to murder her? If it were 
true, how conld she come to form such a prepos- 
terous opinion ? [iit were false, what, in the naine 
of Heaven, could be the aim and scope of all this 
plotting ? He tried to think over every action of bis 
life for years past: whether he had incurred the ill- 
will of any of his Companions or acquaintance, who, 
to be revenged on him, had taken these means of 
mining him by persuading a lady that he had threat- 
ened her life—but again, if that were so, why was 
he not lawfully arrested, examined openly in a court 
of justice, and at once acquitted or convicted ? 
What could the person, or persons, in whose cus- 
tody he was, want to do with bin, or require him to 
doz What concern had they with his family and 
mode of lite? If his death were their object, why 
was he still living, after they had so many opportu- 
nities of easily and secretly killing him? All these 
couflicting Conjectures served only to bring on him 
a deeper doubt and darkness! and in the extremity 
of his misery, he closed his eyes, and fervently 
besought the protection of Providence. While 
thus piously engaged, the door of his prison was 
opened, and the old woman who attended him 
She did not speak, as indeed she rarely 
did, but proceeded to tie the bandage over his eyes, 
by which he knew that he volog to recene a 
Visit from his tormentors ; and sure cnough, ina 
few moments, he heard one step into the room, 
bringing with him a chair, on which he sat down 
he side Fowler. 

| * William Fowler, how are you ? 
; yorce, 


Was a 


entered, 


Was 


close 
inquired the 
now fearfully familiar.— 

Weaker th mn yeste rday,’ was the re ply ina feeble 
voice; Sand wellinay Tbe! Your cruelty is breaking 
my heart as well as my health. May God forgive 
you: tori i die ofthisitiness, lamamurdered nan!’ 

Fowler—fowler,’ continued the person beside 
him, with some faltering ofimanner, * Thave anxiously 
striven to find means of explaining ail that has 
fallen you, and even setting you at liberty ; but I 

‘cannot. Tam, God knows, more sorry than other- 

Wise, ever Luncertook what has been done ; 

thus fir——* Ha!’ gasped Fowler, 

ina fierce though fecble under-tone of exultation, 
‘the devil is deep! Tie has you! 

Well, proceeded the speaker, sternly, * be that 
ay, Lcannot now stop, Or undo what has been 
done. dt would be both ruin and death to me; for 
ae would, tmmediate ih On getting your 
Av! gasped owler, unable to 
dissenible, 


Whose tones were 


that 
jul having gone 


+? 
it iti 


1 

of course 

t,t T. wa fi? 

rit tind teil alii—* 

control himself, or 
. Wi ell. then, now you have 


at once put it out of 


my powerto free von, even were Lever so much dis- 
nosed, I cannot re para y “iy life to SAVE Yours, 


born, aud, 
u will the: 
short: 


owle had you the means, 
efore be well looked 
1 thought I should 


you subdued into reason, und am caigap- 


will 


rr, youare asta 
bela eda s VE 
t be 


ttler, | 


: : 
wave toun 


bus 


Pomted,. This j e title ’ Line lust (imme you 
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ever hear me speak to you; listen, therefore. To- 
night, whether you be wellor ill, you will be removed 
from this place, by men fully armed, and set out on 
a journey to foreign parts. You will be taken to 
America, and fifty pounds will be put into your 
hands the moment you land. A month afterwards 
you wiil receive five pounds ; and then that sun 
will be paid you regularly every month. You are to 
live in America, mark me, for atleast twelve years,— 
possibly for the remainder of your life; and sure 
means are taken to prevent you ever attempting to 
sead word to England, or escape thither yourself. | 
You will certainly not live one hour after you shall 
have set sail from America. tell you this, William 
Fowler, not more sole mnly than truly, ihat you may 
be neither rash nor foolish. Only 
America, and you shall he both a rich and happy 
man. There are deep and dreadful reasons for all 
this, many ofwhich you must pot at present be made 
acquainted with, The lady whom—.? On hear- 
ing these last two words, William Fowler atte ipte d 
to spit in the face of the speaker, making use of a 
ghostly bprecation, 
‘Well,’ continued the 
to sce your temper so tierce, 
only one whom you 


calmly, * I 
as youare 5 ourself the 
cau hurt. Farewell, William 
Fowler; farewell!’ And, with these words, the 
mysterious speaker rose and stepped towards the 
door.—* Come back a moment—-coine back !’ cried 
Fowler, as loudly as he could, while the door was 
closing. It was re-opened, and he heard the sound 
of returning footste pps. 

‘Well, what is the matter = 
are concealed from me: but 
know you ;’ continued Fowler, 
‘| recollect your 
Gicynne 2 

Fowler heard hjs visitor suddenly utter a g gasping 
sound and spring from the seat on which he was in 
the act of sitting down: then he heard the sound 
ofa stifled groan—of attempts to suppress violent 
emotion 4 


visitor, grpeve 


’— You think you 
you are wrong, § | 
in an agitated tone— 


voice, You aremSir Vildiam 


the room, closing the door after bim with an un- 
steady hand.—Fowler left alone for three 
hours; his food wretched stutf at best, was not 
brought him as usual; and, faint with hunger, and 
worn out with agitation and suspense, he 
dropped asleep. 

Before twenty-four hours had e xpired, the wretch- 
ed persecuted Fowler, in almost the last degree of ex- 
haustion, was placed on board a sloop | in the Chan- 
nel. Tfe lay in a state rather of profound stupor | 
than sleep, in his hammock, when he was suddenly 
roused, in the middle of the night, and carried on 
board another vessel, which was a French Brig. 
bound for America, Confused as he was, he heard 
the respective crews taking leave of one another, in 
a contused jargon of French and Ejnelish ; and 
presently after, all becme again quiet around him, 
he fell asleep. He had asked, while 


Was 


at lengtl 


on board the 


former vessel, for a draught of beer, to quench his | 


raging thirst; and the stupor which speedily fol- 
lowe d, proved that it had been drugged. 

On the third day of his passaze 
removed from his eyes, and the 
arms and legs. The light 
minutes, his 
closed; and his 


, the bandage was 
pinions from his 
almost blinded him for 
eyes had so 
benumbed and 


sore lone been kept 


stramed 


them. At length he was able to that he lav in 
a tolerably comfortable berth. Every thing about 
him wore a foreign appearance 3 and the poor wag 

goner, lonely and deserted, closed his eves, sobbe: dl. 


SCL 


continue in! 


and at leveth his visitor staggered out of 


say you ill used + Beoar. 
hone would take me away from my countree, 
lyme the 


(pounds a month for 


limbs | 
seemed scarce to have the power of motion I {ft to! 


jand shed tears at the recollection of his sufferings, 
and the illness which yet op presse <dbim. This was 
his situation, when a stri mee figure of a cabin- boy, 

his head hid in a great hi ‘iry cap, suddenly made 
‘his appearance at his bed-side, and said something 
to him in the French language. Fowler shook his 
head, intimating that he did vot understand him, 
(The cabin- boy, after making several motions, as if 
ito make himself intelligible to the Englishman pres- 
ently withdrew, and returned with a besin-full of 
lsea- soup or broth, which he profiered good humor- 
iedly to his passenger, who rose up in bed, and eat 
‘it with absolute voracity. It was the first food he 
had taken with relish for many along day.—He 

Was waiting for the re-appearance of the cabin-boy, 
to make signs for something to drink, when another 
of the crew made his appearance—a tall, muscular, 
uncouth-looking fellow—a world of ill-fitting clothes, 
and his head covered with a great red nighteap— 
who in bad. broken English, asked Fowler whether 
he would dress and eo on deck. Unprepossessing 
Fowler felt a regard for him, 
merely for the sake of the few words he had uttered 
lof English. The y ito conversation 
labout indifferent matters, chic fly touching the coun- 
Itry to which the y were suilinv—America; of which 
ithe Frenchman gave him an enthusiastic description. 
W hen Fowler was able to leave his bed, this man 
helped to dress him, assisted him up the cabin steps 
E and supported him while he walked to and fro on 
‘tthe deck, lost, for some time, in wonder and 
ladimiration at the novel scenery—the 
uninterrupted waters which surrounded him—the 
with all her sails bellied ont by the fresh 
breeze bounding over the blue foaming waters, 
which sparkled and flashed in the vivid sunlight! 
Hie forgot for a while, hissufferings—the mysterious 
wrongs he was enduring ; and while the momentary 
excitement and glow were upon his feelings, m an 
hour of unguarded confidence he told his new 
companion all that had befallen him in England, and 
the manner of his being conveyed on stip-board, 
himself recollected it. The sailor 
listened to him with features full of interest, whieh 
deepened however, into indignation as Fowler went 
lon. His‘ Sacres! * Pestes!’ ‘Mon Dieus "' * Di- 


is Was his aspect, 





soon got 


vessel, 


as far as he 


ables ’ asthe eager and foolish Fowler went on with 
‘his narrative were incessant. 
Ah, ha! vould not you kill de dam cruel man 


vat do you this, verever you see him, mon pauvre 
Ang olais 2? asked the sailor, clenching his fist — 

‘ No, no,’ replied Fowler ;’ * but if ever I get back 
to England, [may get him banged for it. Do you 
think [could cet ‘bac k F r | suppose there are plenty 
of ships in America ?’ 

‘Ay. ma foi! ver good; but how you get de 
money for come?’ ing juired the Frenchman, shi thing 
his head.—* Oh, why, Tin to have fifty pounds 
directly when [ get into America!’ The sailor 
seemed confounded. 

‘Fifty pounds when you get America ?—and you 
mon ami! Lvish dat some 
and use 
you are !’—* Oh,’ pro- 
that, Im to have five 
ever and ever, 1 1] will but 


ver had 


Fowler, * besides 


sume Way 


ceed dl 
sto! there ? 
"he sailor 


and said Ah, 


stared acain, shrugved his shoulders, 


sncre' vou be ver well content wid 


your cruel, bon ami! You are lucky man! Begar, 
1 vish Twas kidnapp! Do not you go away from 


America.—Ah, ha! dam hap py slorieuse countree 


better than France or England! Ah,ha! Jucky man! 











world of 




















— 
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Little did poor Fowler imagine, while making:|America, but had not a favorable opportunity tll 
these unreserved communications, that his newly \|then ; that he and Fowler seemed to have agreed 
found confidant was the ruffian heavily fee’d and {very well on ship-board, and he did not see why 
hired by Sir William Gwynne and oth. s, to accom- the y should quarrel on land. 
pany him to America—to watch all his doings—to'| * And so—what you say to we live here together ? 
pay him all the monies spoken of—and without [s it not better than sail the great d seu? You 
hesitatiou to take his life, ifhe attempted to return |tell me you have money—fitty pounds—and so have 
to England! I, little, what I save. We both buy this place, and 

When they reached America, Fowler had greatly |both lve and work here together, and so we get 
recovered both his health and spirits. —His curiosity |rich—ver soon—ver rich, and then we go home, 
was abundantly roused and gratified by the new and ||you to your country, and IT to my own !—Eh! vat 
prodigious scenes he was approaching. On landing!/you say to this 7’ he inquired wpxiously ; at the 
at New-York, he put up with several of the crew, at |siume time taking out a small leathern purse, he 
a small house of entertainment in the suburbs. |shewed Fowler severai pieces of gold com, and 
All of them drank deeply ; and Fowler was carried | notes for money on American banks. Fowler, as 
to bed inastate of insensibility. When he awoke,;/soon as his astonishinent bad a little subsided, 
about the middle of the next day, he overthrew a)|promptly refused to accede to his companion’s 
stool that was placed by his bed-side; and, on||proposal, saying that nothing should keep bim from 
accidentally casting his eyes to the floor, he saw it | England ;—that he would go back,come what might.’ 
strewn with bank-notes! This circumstance soon ‘Ah, mon ami! And what you do when you go 
collected his scattered intellects, and recalled him |there 7?—* Find out the people that sent me away, 
to asense of the singular misery and mystery of his |and get them hanged.’ 








situation. In a foreign country, without a single |‘ Aba!—First catch your fish, and then cook him ; 
relative, friend, or acquaintance among its iInhabi- [but what if him no bite F sacre Y 
tants—smugzled from home ina feartul and atro- To cut matters short, Fowler, who was a mixture 


cious manner, he knew not why nor wherefore— |of shrewdness and simplicity, Wiis in the end over- 
forbidden to return, under penalty of instant death, | persuaded by his companion’s earnestness and 
which he knew not when or how to evade. What | volubility. Leroux drew such an enticing picture 
was to become of him? What was he to do? The |of the pleasures of Ameiican life, and represented 
thought never oceurred to one so ignorant and |so strongly the difficulties and dangers which must 
inexperienced as he was of putting himself at once jenviron Fowler if he were to attempt, or even 
under the protection of the civic authority of New- |succeed in his scheme of returning to England, and 
York; and even if it had, it is probable Fowler |the improbability of his proving the guilt of Sir W. 
would have feared taking such a step, lest: his |Gwynne, or even ascertaining that he was right in 
murdershould be the consequence. He lay tossing |charging Sir William with it ;—that Fowler at 
about in bed, completely bewildered, and irresolute jlength told his companion that he would consider 
what to do. When he rose, he found his ship jof his proposal. He at length agreed to continue 
companions had Jeft the house, even the one most |in America for at least a year or two, and try 
intimate with him. He went down at once to the |whether he got so rich as Leroux led him to expect. 
ship by which he had come, sought out the captain, |They entered, therefore, into a sort of partnership, 
and contrived to ask him—whether or not he would jand with their joint funds purchased the house and 
take him back again? He was promptly answered | grounds whic h had attracted their admiration. 


in the negative; and told that the ship was to Behold, then, William Fowler in anew character ; 
proceed immediately to South America. Wearied |that of an American farmer, and in partnership with 
and disappointed afraid of seeking out an English |his newly acquired companion Francis Leroux. 
ship, lest his life should be sacrificed as had been | Many were their conversations, as was natural, on 
threatened, he returned to the inn he had left, and |the extraordinary adventures which Fowler bad 
endeavoured to seek solace in drink. He was soon |undergone; and one remark was made by the 
afterwards joined by several of the crew, and his'| Englishman whichseemed tostrike Leroux forcibly. 
own intimate friend among the number; and they ‘Should Tbe sent out of England at all this 
all fell to drinking agai. Fowler was informed expense, and kept here so handsomely, for noth- 
that they had leave of absence from their ship for)|ing-—I[t must be worth somebody's while !—* Ay, 
a few days, before it proceeded to South America. || but,’ would Leroux reply, * begar, you go back and 
and proposed to take a journey into the interior of |} get your dam head blow oft if that worth your while! 
the country. He was asked to accompany them ; " Affairs prospered with the farmers, and Fowter’s 
and, his faney being inflamed with their accounts |Uneasiness began to wear off, giving plece to the 
of the luxuriance and magnificence of the scenes ||numerous and active cares of business. The living 
he would witness, he consented. IT need not||/so cheap, and Leroux so unwearingly gay and good- 
describe their excursion. Drink, merry conversa- || natured, that Fowler began to get not only reconciled 
tion, and incessant change of scene soon dissipated ‘to his lot, but delighted with it; coinciding in the 
Fowler's moodiness, and he seemed to enjoy his||frequent remark of his sagacious companion—* Ah, 
jaunt as keenly as any of the party. One incideni|| bird's hand worth two bushes’ His monthly allow- 
must be mentioned, as it materially influenced the lance of £5 was forwarded to him, though at irregular 
fortunes of Fowler, and forwarded the scheme of!| periods, from the next post town, distant about 
those who had sent him from Eneland. His fa-||/twenty miles; and at length Fowler, finding himself 
vourite companion (Francis Leroux by name) teok| environed on every side with mystery, gave up 
the opportunity one evening, when he and Fowler!| fretting about unraveling it, contented with the 
had strayed fur from their companions, and were}/conitfort and plenty it produced him. 

viewing a sweet cottage with a pretty pate h of land The artful rogue Leroux was a ci-devant E nelish 
about it, the whole of which was marked for sale. ismugeler, who had been heavily bribed by Sir 
of making Fowler a proposal that greatly surprised || William Gwynne and another, to assist in kidnap- 
him. He began by saying that he had long been jping Fowler, conveying him abroad, and watching 











ured of a gailor’s life, and desired to settle In over him with incessant vigilance. His broken 














English was all assumed. He could speak tolerably 
well in both languages—trading, as he did, between 
the coasts of the two countries; but thoucht that 
he could nove easily delude his prisoner by adopting 
a misture of thi ’ 


’ 


Sir Willian Gwvyneve hod 
given him a suin of £200 at setting out, telin 


two. 

rm han 
to keep half of it for his own purposes, and give the 
remainder to Fowler, as has been described: and 
when it was exhausted he was to write for more. 
The mode adopted by Leroux for conveying the 
monthly instalments to Fowler was this—he took 
the opportunity of visiting the next pest-town on a 
&5 
in a blank cuvelope, and put it in the post, which 
duly delivered if at Fowler's residence, kor SCV- 
eral vears did Fowler receive this money, each time 
expressing astonishment at the mode of its convey- 


ace ¢ 


1 ‘ ‘ 
market day onee a month, where he enclosed 


Leroux ! Extraordinary as this may seem, it is 
nevertheless the fact. The fidelity and mgenuity 
of Leroux were secured and perpetuated by the 
vigilant skill of Sir Willian Gwynne, who tined his 
iitanees and shaped his communications with 
tact. hiow 
Providence, that never fails 


yermitt 
Prewitt 


wise is the ordination of 
to 


‘ ~ ’ ' ; 
iInentis ol tredenery, as, maeca, 


astonish 


msert mto Luts 
. 1 ] 
eon moiations the ei 


iis beine: ihnrent 


involving its own discovery 


necessary condition of 


CONCE 
li Was ag “ust this— 
seveant ie stok nf T arnns’s nerke at Sie Willi 

acvainst ti risk of Ly rOUN S jt bit vy, that esi Vv btibeidn 
had to enard himself, and vet never for an tstant 


telt filly secure. Teroux had extorted great suns 
froin his employ i beyond what had been promised 
insolent in enforcing 
both the pun tuality and tcrease of his remittances, 


blood- 


him, and crew occasionally 


Sir William had, besides Leroux, anothei 
sucker, that scarce ever left his side, m the person 
ofa fellow sinugeler of Leroux’s who crew incre: 
lagly exorbitant to his demands, as repeated trials 
the firm hold he 
Sir William grew nearly frantic at 


fearfulextentto which hew 


convinced hina of had upon thy 


' } 
eunfty varonet, 
' 
hndaag 


the 


thy s committed, 
acrifices 


to quuet his ruil inly agents : and 


and Ineessant efforts and s necessary 


vel jr rhaps, “ites 
all. only postponing clint Overy, disgrace and even 
death. haunted 
him ernelly day and night; and then he had to bear 


rit . 
he ficure of the poor wageonel 


the stubborn insolence of one minion, dogging and 
builyine bin personally at home, and the incessant 
baying 


of a bloodhound, borne to his atirighted 
the Atlantic ! 


In one of his glooimiest 


over 
most reckless mo- 
OURIt 


wrote to Leroux i) 


and 
the unfortunate—the 
Baronet set pen to 


mWichts, wretched—the 
paper, ane 
te arly the following tens i—* You once presst d 
Enaland, in our hands, to 
But in 
the humour in which T now write, T may say, in a 
manner, that my views are altered, l say—niark 
me—that [do not him: I 
mean only that if—— were ont of the way, when 
i heard of it, } should 

inquirig Your 
Leroux's fellow smueeler,) talks on the 
erucl cunning, ssying, that there 
your seeing that — di 
yourself, or any one els 
it. Put ) 


me, while —— was 


destroy him—my sor] shrinks from blood. 


now wish to destroy 


not trouble myself with 


mto. oat. comvade, (mentioning 


Hatter with 
are many wavs of 
s, without having to ¢ are 
talks so. In 


| always Slo, lim when he 


deed, I do not know whv [ name the thing to vou. 


Enclosed are bank notes for £100—Tear and burn 

this letter or s¢ ned hack? 
When Leroux it ceived and oy ad 

hrew hint into a long train of thoughts—tor nearls 


At length he 


it me 


: , ; 
thus letter, if 


au hour. rose trom his seat, put th 
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jmoney into his strong-box, 


and yet never discovered the agency of. 


dire tly with the dong ol 


and the letter into his 
pocket-book, saying to bimself—* Now, this is a 
two-edged sword, and will cut cither way I choose Y 


(Tu be Continued.) 
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| A STREET DIALOGUE ON DIET. 
| Culfee. Wy Cato, wat you going to do wid dem 
are quash, and dem are mutton chop, wat you got 
in vour basket 7 

Cato. W ywat afool question you ax, Cuff! Pm 
la goin to eat “em to be sure. 


Cull. Eat’em! My gosh! You die, Cato, sartin 
you eat "em. 
Cato. Wal, pose l do, Cuff? Wat den? I must 


die when ny thine Come werrer no, 


Cull, Yes, but you die tore your time come, 
sartin you take no better care your Giup, De 
Collar kill you, sartin you eat dem are ogis mutton 
chop. 

Cato. (Lookieblack.) Do voutinkso, Cuffee ? 

Cuil "Pink so! Wy, bo tink notin about t— 
Phnow se. Lhab de proof allroun me. ‘Twenty 


lebben my acquaimtance die Sence de Collar come, 


md dey all, without deception, cat one ting or 
aityrey Wat tink you 0’ dat, Cato, ha 2 

Cato. Dat is bery alarmin, [ niues say, Cuttee ; 
hut are vou sure anv on ’em eat de quash and ee 
pyyiiitaorn ¢ opt 

Cull. Are Psure! Wy how long will you spute 


mv word, Cato 2 Lb tell you, dere was Sambo Cesar, 
he eat a hearty meal o° pork and tatars, and next 
day he was undermeeve Potiphar’s field. Den dare 
was Pompey Ticklip, he eat a bearty dinner o” 
Treen peas and tinglinty bean, and, in fess an tree 
hour he was catch with the eramp, turn blue in de 
and follow arter Sambo Cysar.—Den dare was 
Dinah Philisy, 


he pay ho tention to her dimp, but she 


ace, 
a trong hearty weneh as ebber walk 
on wo leo, s 
eat hot cornand suckletase, and now she undermeeve 
de sod too. Den moreober, dere was "Loin Ttar- 
tyskin, wat hepa wittlhing house down suller, he eat 
hard bile 
' ‘ 


su) per, so dat dey 


sebben eee and a pownh a gammon, tor 


necdy'’t be loss, and vosh al- 


tnighty ! fore de mornin light he wake wp im todder 
worl.—Den moreober besides, dere was—QO, lod- 
dy,—dere ebber so many ob ‘em die wid eatin dis 
ting and dat tine and todder ting—f tell you, Cato, 


dat unless you pay more tention to your diup sar- 


tainly die sure you lib, 

Cato. Wat must I eat, den, Cuffee ? 
| Cet Kat! Wy, de satess wav is notto eat noffin 
at all, den you no’s pose voursellame Nb. Constel- 
lation. 


| 
Innocence and simplicity, among the Germans in 


ithe 


| 
Lquitabl; frbitration.—Iy the days of primeval 
| 


beautiful vale of the Mohawk, the laws were 


ladministered by Chris John Staring, the first Justice 
of the Peace after the Revolution, in the town of 
(Gierman-tlats. "This ventleman was the worthy 


\ 


trmacistrate whosi rie dg the tar famed * \ aukee pass.” 
One of the first suits broucht before Justice Staring 


} 1 . } 1° ' . . 
iWas that ot Stultle Bellineton vs dacobus Piefendorti, 


action tol i tTrhCsSpass—- lin Charme bemeg 


: to the said Jacobus, had been 

rudely thrusting his nose among the onrde tl stutis 
<* 4 ryy, ‘ 

ol the said SStuftite. Dive ict Was cleurls proved, an 

iftey due deliberation, the AY vist ate vave his 

lle Cts mon a follow _F- . Mi ii shud ement ish, d if 

Kobus Diefendortf shall ef his piz to Stnffle to 


t 





: 








oftin 
stel- 


eval 
sin 
were 
ties 
n ol 
rthy 
ass.” 
Wine 
orth, 
ens 
been 
tis 
1, an 
his 
d it 


ie to 
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pay vor de punkins ¥ vat t he spilte ! and Stutile “hall I 
gifme de pig vor mein shudgement ; and the plaguy 
Konstable shall pay de cost.’ 

} * 





TO APPRENTICES. 

The only way for a young man to prepare himself 
for usefulness, is to devote himself to study during 
all his leisure hours.—First be industrious in your 
business—never complain that you are obliged to 
work ; go to it with alacrity and cheerfulness, and it 
will become a habit which will make you respected 
and beloved by your master or employer 3 > make it 
your business to sce to, and promote his interest ; 
by taking care of his, you will learn to take care of; 
your own, Young men at the present day are too 
fond of vetting rid of work: they see ‘k for easy and 
lazy employine nts, and frequently turn out to be 
poor miserable vagabonds. You must avoid all 
wishes to live without labour; labour ts a blessing | 





rather than a curse—it makes men healthy, and| 
procures them food, clothing, and every other ne- | 
cessary, and frees them from temptations to he |! 
dishonest. | 
The largest Flower and the largest Bird—In 
1318 Dr. Arnold discovered in the Island of Suma- I] * 
tra a flower which he named the Rafilesia Arnoldi, |) 
aud which an author has called with much justice | 
‘the magnificent Titan of the vegetable kingdom.’ 


The human mind indeed had never conceived such}; 

flower, the circumference of the full expanded | 
‘ion r is nine feet—its nectarinin calculated to hold 
nine plots—thie pistils are as fjarge as cows’ Lecopinds: | 
and the entire weight of the blossom computed to} 
be 19 Ib.—TPemble in travels in Peru, | 
states that he shot a condor, from notes taken | 


following 


his recent 
and, 
PIVES US the 


on the spot, 


dimensions rel 
lis SIZE? 


‘When the wings are spread, they measure 
40 feet in extent from point to point, the feathers 


are 20 feet in lenuth, and the quill part eieht inches |} 


i circumference. This almost realizes the fabled 
roc of Sinbad in the .Arabien Nivhts: but its] 
dincnsious, as here eiven, rest on vood and very 
recent authority —The Penny Muguzine. 


The Yankee Pedlar.—Before the 
of the in L211, many thought 
then to have auend., \ tin pecdiar, | 

dyank until he 
drink no more, avd fell asleep. \ 
this, knowing the 
judcivent had come, 


laying them on hin, 


1; ? . 
Cisuppearanc 
' 


comet the world wis 


inmaly bellevine 


this, pro ured a gallon of rum, could 
Wav, obs rin? 
ht the day 


dry hii lt s, 


and llow thoug ot 


prov ured some and 


covered lim over with straw 





and vrecn hemlock boughs, to which i set fire, | 
and going behind the tin-man’s cat, awoke him bv! 
@ blast from one of his own horns cialis pedlar, 
thinking himself no lonzver an inhabitant of this! 
earth, exc launed * Just J rpected—in hell slick | 
enough.’ | 
| 
| 
EVRA, REPesTrromr. 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 6, 18282° 
Errata.— A few tvpographical errors, which had es- 
caped our notice, having been pointed out by the auth 
Of the * Painted Bride,’ published in our last number, 
five the corrections in bis own words: * "The first is th 
Msertion of a period instead of a comma in the last 
of the first pave, after the we cyith near t 1 
! | f) ‘ { » on ft cond 4 a ae 
c aot con i nthe waorne wl ol’ wave 5 
! faime pave, iu Line i 


‘actress, she app ared, not like 


instead of 


" the many charms we found in the tide, “ 
* formed.” 

Miss Fanny Kemble.—This celebrated actress has 
arrived in New-York and is winning * golden opinions, 
at the Park Theatre. The following bile! extract is 
taken from an article of considerable length, relative to 
Miss Kemble, in the * New-York Alteror : 

‘The impressions which this young lady bas produced 
here, entitles her to more than a passing nouce. She 
had been, as our readers well knew, long expected by a 
public always eager to pay enthusiastic homage to gene 
ius of any and every country. ‘That Miss Kemble nad 
two distinct and almost equally strong claims to this 
had already ‘The name of the 
youthful author and tragediau had been wafted across 
Atlantic, mingled with the murmurs of an universal 
lu private lile, every her 
irreproachable character aud domestic an 


homage, we learned, 
the 
applause. one Commended 
virtues ; as 
’ 


others, toiling up the steep 


ascent, laboriously and slowly, to the eminence of tame, 
but standing at once upon the summit, in place of the 
aud 


most gifted and extraordinary woman ot her age; 


as a writer, her girlish brow wore a wreath, which the 
manhood might be 

wondered at, that 
that when the 
val reached us, we were ready to exclaim, with Laval, 


tragedy of Francis the Furst: 


silvered torehead of 
It is not 
world stood expectant ; 


proud to wear, 
the theatrical 
news of her arri- 


tw be then, 


inher own 


* Lady, youre welcome as the J vous sun, 

And geotie samimer airs, whie ifter storms 
Come waliog all the sweets of falling Vlussons 
Vhrough the thick foliage.’ 


Accidents at Sea.—Letters have been received from 
on board the ship Meteor, of this city, con inunicatiag 
the painful tutelligence of the loss of her chief 
Capt. Ci He appears the Captain and 
struck when the Cay petting 


the line 


officer, 


shy ate each 


a whale, Littn Citangied mW 


] ri i 
was dragged overboard. ‘ihe Slate succeeded 


mrecovering the body of his Commander, but life had be- 

come extinet—the vital spark had fied torever !—QOn the 
‘, , ) 

passave out, nwobert Bolden, ase Ned, fell jromthe mast 


head and was drowned, 
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For the Rural! Repository. 
ADDRESS TO SLEEP. 
Come to my pillow, quiet sleep, 
When pains and sorrows fly, 
When the Heavens their silent dew drops weep, 
And the moon climbs up the pathless steep, 
In her journey through the say. 


Come to my bosom, when wo and cares 
Have filled my breast with gloom ; 
When life its evening vestments wears, 
And time has sprinkled o’er my hairs 
The blossoins of the tomb. 
Come, on thy wings my spirit take, 
When Death has set me free ; 
Then high among the stars I'll wake, 
And see the golden morning break 
Of immortality. B. 





From the N. Y. Literary Gazette and Atheneum. 
*GO, MARK HER CHEEKY! 
BY JANTHIS. 
Go, mark her cheek !—the rosy hue 
Of beauty once was there ; 
And o'er its bloom no shade had past 
Of woe—no trace of care! 
The rose that blossomed there is dead ; 
Aye, faded on the stem— 
Its shriveled leaves were bright enough 
°Till falsehood withered them. 
Go, mark her eye !'—once wantoned there 
Bland passion’s spirit-beam— 
Aud hope shot forth in every glance, 
Its sunrays o’er life’s stream :— 
The orbs that once shone gloriously 
Are fading from their spheres— 
And grief hath dimmed their passion-light 
With wronged love’s wretched tears ! 


Go, mark her form !—framed in the mould 
And fashion of those ones, 
That float on cherub wings among 
Fair wateis and bright suns :-—~ 
Now grace is fled and nought is left 
But shadow-like, and wan, 
Cold relics, of a warm heart, crushed 
By the faithlessness of man ! 





THE MOTHER OF THE GRACCHI. 
BY MISS ANNA MARIA WELLS. 

Cornelia stands with noble air; 

No diamonds gem her tresses fair, 

Beside her sits ber matron guest, 

With glittering robe and jeweled crest 3 

Enwreathed amid each silken curl, 

Flashes the ruby,—gleams the pearl, 

All various gems, with blending ray, 

In free and changing splendor play, 

With pride she lifts a jeweled band, 

Bright sparkling on her snowy hand. 


* Where are thy jewels? Hast not thou 
Some glowing gems to light thy brow ? 
Dost thou not love the diamond's play, 
The ruby’s blush, the emerald’s ray ? 
Methinks this band would proudly shine 
Upon that graceful neck of thine, 

And well become, these circlets fair, 
Thy rounded arm, or braided hair! 


Cornelia with undazzied eye, 
Surveys each gem, admires each dye, 
Eixtols their worth ; then turns away 
‘ly jewels ? Yes—a moment stay’— 
Scarce her lips have breathed the word, 
Ere childhoud’s laughing voice is heard ; 
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Light footsteps bounding through the hall 
Obey her heart’s unuttered call. 


And there they stand,—her only joys, 
Her fairy girl, her blessed boys: 

Three living gems whose gentle ray 
Sheds ceaseless radiance o’er her wayy— 
Fair stars, whose early light is givea 

To cheer the mother’s earthly heaven. 
Here arm hath drawn with couscious pride, 
Her youngest darling to her side, 

And shedding on the group the while 
The light of ber unsha¢owed smile, 
With all the mother in her eyes, 

‘ These are my jewels,’ she replies. 





THE WIDOW’S WOOER- 
BY MRS. FE. C. EMBURY. 


He woos me with those hovied words 
That women love to hear : 

Those gentie flatteries that fall 
So sweet on every ear; 

He tells me that my face is fair, 
Too fair for grief to shade ; 

My cheek, he says, was never meant 
In sorrow’s gloom to fade. 

He stands beside me when I sing 
The songs of other days, 

And whispers in love's thrilling tones, 
The words of heart-felt praise : 

And often in my eye he looks, 
Some answering love to see ; 

In vain, he there can only read 
The faith of memory. 


He little knows what thoughts awake 
With every gentle word 5 

How, by his looks, and tones, the founts 
Of tenderness are stirred, 

The visions of my youth return, 
Joys far too bright to last, 

And while he speaks of fulure bliss 
I think but of the past. 

Like lamps in eastern sepulchres, 
Amid my heart's deep gloom, 

Affection sheds its holiest light, 
Upon my husbaud’s tomb, 

And, as those lamps, if brought once more 
To upper air, grow dim, 

So my soul’s love is cold and dead, 
Unless it glow for him. 
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Answers to the PUZZLES in our last. 
PuzzLe 1.—A Wig. 
Puzz.e 1.—Because the other six are Lens. 
Puzz.LK 111.—Because it has staves in it. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
Why is a whim like the Atlantic ? 
Il. 
What expresses four points when rightly connected, 
Will exhibit a thing that in war is expected. 





Lithographic Prints, 


Just received and for sale at \. Stoddard’s Bookstore, a great 


|variety of choice Lithographic Prints, amoung the rest a striking 


likeness of Miss Fanny Kemble. 





RURAL REPOSITORY, 


Is publishedeveryotherSaturday by WILLIAM B.STODDARD 
Hadsen, N.Y. at ONE DOLLAR, perannum payable in advance, 
*ersons forwarding FIVE DOLLARS, shall receive Siz Copres. 
The volume willbe embellished with Copperplate Engravings, and 
1 Title page and Index wil! be furniched at the ond of the year 

iy All Orders and Communications must be pos 
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